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At first Montcalm had not realized what was the deepest shadow in the life of Canada.  Perhaps chiefly because Vaudreuil was always at Montreal, Montcalm preferred Quebec and was surprised and charmed by the life of that city.   It had, he said, the air of a real capital.    There were fair women and brave men, sumptuous dinners with forty or fifty covers, brilliantly lighted salons, a vivid social life in which he was much courted. The Intendant Bigot was agreeable and efficient. Soon, however,  Montcalm had misgivings.    It was a gambling age, but he was staggered by the extent of the gambling at the house of the Intendant.   He did not wish to break with Bigot, and there was perhaps some weakness in his failure to denounce the orgies from which his conscience revolted.   He warned his own officers but he could not control the colonial officers, and Vaudreuil was too weak to check a man like Bigot.    Whence came the money?   In time, Montcalm understood well enough.   He himself was poor.   To discharge the dutieS of his position he was going into debt, and he had even to consider the possible selling of his establishment in France.   He had to beg the court for some financial relief.   At the same time he saw about him a wild extravagance.  There was